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The sea was of the wondrous blue met with sometimes here,
and all was perfect; there was no one else there. This last makes
such an addition to one's enjoyment of nature and her prodigal
loveliness ; all this scene was reserved for me alone: it is a wonder-
ful surpassing thought on which to reflect. I can only wish my
mind was more receptive and my emotions more deeply affected.
Nature contains that spirit and power which we can witness but
not weigh, inwardly conceive but not comprehend, love but not
limit, imagine, but neither define nor describe. Nature is in-
comprehensible, fleeting, and yet immortal, and a love for it and
its impressions are both ineradicable. Next morning. My
Ruskin1 is better than ever. I will have him bound in Oxford, or
will bind him myself. It gives a most masterly exposition of the
meaning and method of Gothic, and he simply smashes the
Renaissance styles. No wonder they are going out of fashion
after this book. Father will devour it with avidity, and start for
Venice next week. I wish I could go with him. By the way how
did the last two elections at Cockermouth and Exeter go? Did
the Unionist or the Liberal get in?2 I have found another
envelope, so I will write two more letters after these; one perhaps
on Wednesday and one on Friday. After Friday expect no more
till you see me. I hope you are still feeling well in Oxford, it is a
glorious place, but its climate does not agree with you. By the
way I believe I am as strong as M. Chaignon; I will try him some
day. People here say that I am much thinner than Bob, but
stronger, and have a better accent. Still Bob's fatness is much
better than my muscle in their eyes, except for Mme. Chaignon
who got a shock when she saw my 'biceps' while bathing. She
thinks I arn Hercules. Good-bye for the present; love to Arnie
and others.

[In February 1907 Lawrence won an exhibition enabling him
to enter Jesus College, Oxford, the following October.
During the Easter holidays he made a tour of Welsh castles,
The letters he wrote home have been printed in Crusader Cast/es,
vol. ii. Only one of those written on this trip is included here*]
1 Stones of Venice, by John Ruskin.
* Like his father, Lawrence was a Conservative in politics at this period*